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CONVICTION NOT CONVERSION. 
Illustrated in the Life of Rev. Thomas Halyburton. 
Published by the Massachusetts Sabbath School Socie- 
ty, and sold at the Depository, 24, Cornhill, Boston. 

There is one thing about Religion, which puzzies 
children very much, and that is, to see instances where 
persons have been anxious to obtain salvation, and 
been in great distress about their sins, and afterwards 
lose their anxiety and become careless as ever. They 
think that Religion has only made them unhappy, and 
done them no good. ‘The truth is, they had no Re- 
ligion, they were only afraid of punishment; but did 
not goto Christ as their Saviour, to obtain peace and 
joy in believing. Mr. Halyburton was once in that 
condition, but he did not rest there; he persevered, he 
gave up ali for Christ, became an eminent Minister, 
and died in the triumphs of faith, recommending his 
Saviour to his children, as the following extract will 
show :— 

When his children came in to see him, he said, 
‘* My children, be seekers of God, and fulfil my 
joy. Alas, that I was so late in beginning to seek 
God; and yet I felt many times that God was seek- 
ing me before I was as old as some of you.” To 
his oldest child he said, ‘‘ Margaret, you seem 
sometimes to have convictions; beware how you 
treat them; they are the most dangerous things you 
ever experienced, if you seek not God, for each 
one of them is God’s messenger, and if you de- 
spise God’s messengers he will severely punish 

ou.”’ 

. To his youngest child, ‘‘ May the Lord, my 
dear, bless you; the God of your father and of my 
mother bless you. The God that has fed me all 
my days, the angel that redeemed me from all 
evil, bless you and be your portion. That isa 
goodly heritage; better than if I had crowns and 
sceptres to Jeave you.” 

When he was advised to be quiet and spare his 
strength, he said, ‘‘ On what should a dying man 
spend his last breath, but in commending the Lord 
Jesus Christ, who died for our sins?”” He then 
caused the first, fourth and fifth chapters of I. 


| Thessalonians to be read to him. 


| 


| glory. 


\ to the will of God! 


He was then 
told again that it was necessary to take some rest: 
he replied, ‘‘ I have need of rest only to prepare 
me to finish my course with joy. How great the 
power of Christ’s death, and the efficacy of his re- 
surrection! and now I find the advantage of having 


one atthe right-hand of God who is able to save | 


to the ullermost. ‘O, I long to see him! I have 
but to close my eyes in death, and Spen them in 
O it is a great thing to have faith! It is 
a great thing to have the soul entirely submissive 
I shall have this done soon. 
I shall soon be where I shall never have a reluc- 


tant feeling, never have a thought estranged from 


God.”’ 
When requested again to lie quiet, and take 
some sleep, he said, ‘‘ The people where I am 


| going, sleep not day nor night, but ery, Holy, holy, 
| holy, is the Lord of hosts.” 


After this, he lay quiet for some time, but did 
not sleep. His wife asked him how he was. 


| 








‘* My dear,” he replied, ‘‘ I am longing for the 
salvation of my God, and hastening to i.” Then 


| seeing her weeping, he said, ‘‘ My dear, encour- 


age yourself, here is a body going to clay, and a 
soul going to heaven, where I hope you are to 
come.”’ 

About five o’ clock in the morning, he was de- 
sired again to take some rest, but he said, ‘‘ No, 
no; should I lie here altogether useless? Shall 
I not spend the last portion of my strength in 
showing forth his glory?” He held up his hands 
and said, ‘‘ Lame hands and lame legs,[his hands 
and legs were greatly swollen] but see a lame man 
reaping and rejoicing.” 

s his weakness increased, and he drow near 
his end, he bade his wife and children farewell, 
commending each to the grace of God. A minis- 
ter came in while he was thus engaged: to him he 
said, ‘‘ Brother, I am doing a trying work, I am 
parting with my wife and children. I bless His 
name that I have had one of the best of wives, 
but now she is no more mine, but the Lord’s.” 
Then to his children, he said, ‘‘ Your father is 
now to be taken from you, but-look to God. As 
I received you from the Lord, I now give you to 
Him. You are no more mine.”’ 

A minister asked him if he should pray: he an- 
swered, ‘‘ Yes, pray that like a good soldier, I 
may strike the last stroke.” 

Afterwards, he exclaimed, ‘‘I wait Lord, for 
thy salvation. How long? Come, Lord Jesus, 
O, come and take me bythe hand. I wait for thy 
salvation as the watchmen wait for the morning. 
Why are his chariot wheels so long in coming? 
He is trying my patience. O, what means he by 
staying so long? I am like to faint with delay.” 

Afier this, he slept. When he awoke he said, 
‘Tam lying pleasantly, and waiting patiently un- 
til he finish and perfect that which concerns me. 
God is with me still, and he will be with me. I 
shall be cold ina little while, and I long for it. 
I long for my death.” 

Just before he expired, he was seized with 
faintness; on recovering, he said to his wife, ‘‘ Do 
not be afflicted; what if 1 should go off in a faint- 
ing fit? the Lord’s way is the best way. I am 
composed:—though my body is in pain, yet my 
soul is in peace.” 

One said to him, ‘‘ You seem to be near the 
crown you have been wrestling for so long.” He 
answered faintly, ‘‘ Free grace—free grace—not 
unto me.”” 

Another said, ‘‘You have been erying much 











to God that he would be with you, and I trust you 
‘find him near.’’ ‘* Yes.” 


‘Now you are putting your seal to the truth 
that godliness is great gain.” 

‘* Yes, indeed.” 

‘*] haope you are encouraging yourself in the 
Lord?” Asa sign, he lifted up his hands,—he was 
too fargone to speak. He died Sept. 23, 1712. 
Let me die the death of the righteous, Jet my last 
end be like his. 


« 





DESCRIPTIVE. 





Communicated for the Youth's Companion. 
JOURNEY TO THE WEST, 
Letter from a Young Lady, lately removed to the West, 
to her former S. S. Class in New England. 
78 » Ohio, Nov. 12, 1835. 

My peAR younc Frienps,—You remember 
that the last time I saw you, I promised to write 
you a letter and tell you all about my journey. I 
have not forgotten it, but have been so much en- 
gaged that I have not been able to write before. 

We left B. on Wednesday morning, the seventh 
day of October, at nine o’ clock, and in a little 
more than two hours we were in Providence. 
Here we lefi the rail-road cars for the steam-boat 
Benjamin Franklin. After we got under way, 
the sun shone bright and all weat on pleasantly 
till after dinner, when the boat began to roll and 
the passengers to be sea-sick. The sea was very 
rough, and we were net able to walk across the 
deck, but I stood at one end ofthe boat and held 
on tothe railing. It was a beautiful afternoon: 
the sky was clear, avd nothing but the swelling 
sea reminded us of the dreadful storm of the day 
before. In the evening, as we entered the sound, 


the sen became Caliner. and the full harvest moon 
shone bright all around us. And then | thougnat, 


that, as the boat sailed on, it was bearing me 
farther and farther every moment from my dear 
friends. Inthe morning, when we went up on 
deck, at sunrise, we found that we were near New 
York. The city looked very pleasant as we ap- 
proached it. Intwo hours we were quietly settled 














on board another steamboat, called the Swan, for 
| Philadelphia. We had a delightful sail on the 
Delaware; before this, however, we lefi the Swan, 
and took a ride in the cars. Then wetook another 
boat, and reached the city of brotherly love a lit- 
tle after sunset on Thursday. The next day we 
went to Peale’s Museum. It is a fine large build- 
ing, with a great many very long rooms, contain- 
ing all kinds of animals, not alive, but stuffed. In 
one room, were an elephant, a rhinoceros, buffa- 
lo, ourang-outang, sloth, anteater, camel, and a 
great many animals. Here too was the skeleton 
of a mammoth found in a bed of marle in Ulster 
Co. New York, (look on the map and find Ulster 
Co,) by whose side the great elephant looks no 
larger than your little dog Watch used to look, be- 
side our greal dog, at home. In another room, 
were all kinds of birds; eagles, vultures, pelicans, 
owls, &c. The tall ostrich and the tiny humming- 
bird were put close together. Another room con- 
tained the whale, shark, sword-fish, dolphin and 
a great many others. In another, were the ana- 
conda, Boa constrictor, all kinds of snakes and 
various kinds of turtles, some of which, I have no 
doubt were large enough for all of you children 
to stand on. Thenthere was a large room of in- 
sects, one of minerals, one of different kinds of 
shells and one of all kinds of curiosities from other 
nations. Indian canoes, pipes, Wampum, a mus- 
sulman’s saddle, shoes, &c. mummies, heathen 
gods, a chinese junk, and an innumerable variety 
of wonders. Among therest, was Gen, Washing- 
ton’s sash, of blue silk, which he used to wear and 
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afierwards presented to the’museum. Beside all| which detained us more than two hours, till we | The experiment which we are about to relate was 
these, there is a fine gallery of paintings. We | could get another locomotive. |made about thirty years ago by Judge Woodruff. 
also saw here, a’ family of dwarfs. The oldest} Providentially, no one was injured, though we! in order to test the accuracy of a prevailing notion 
was a gentlemen in miniature, 25 years old, but | were very much frightened. We afterward went / among the people, that the leaves of the white 
not so tallas Wm. S——. He had two sisters on board the canal packet boat Swatara. The ash were highly offensive to the rattlesnake, and 
16 and 19 yearsold, and a little brother eight | packet boats are similar to steamboats only much| that this horrible reptile was never found on land 
years, each two and one half feet high. They are | smaller, and are drawn by horses attached to a\where the white ash grows. It isthe uniform 
perfectly proportioned, very intelligent, and con-\rope which is fastened to the side of the boat. | practice among the hunters who traverse forests 
verse very fluently. The little boy plays finely | We had three beautiful horses, and took fresh! in the summer, to stuff their boots and shoes and 
on the jewsharp. The four other children are of) ones every ten miles. This was the most pleasant | pockets with white ash leaves, for the purpose of ™ 
the full size: I felt very sorry that 1 could not stay | part of our journey. In some places, there was securing themselves against the bite of the rattle- 
longer in this great collection of wonders, but I jjust room enough for the canal, while on each side | snake; and it is said that no person was ever bit- 
had no time to spare. __ | of us, tall mountains rose towering to the sky, |ten who had resorted to this precaution. 

The next morning, we went to the market, which | covered with lofty forest trees, now arrayed in all The accounts given by Judge Woodruff mention 
we found very extensive, and well furnished with | the variety of colors, that the frosts of autumn/that he was one of a small party who went to the 
every variety of flesh, fish, fowl and fruit that the | can bestow. They were much brighter than the | Mahoning river for the purpose of hunting deer. 
season and the country afforded. After breakfast, | trees in Massachusetts are, at this season. |The party took their station on an elevated spot 
we went to the mint, and saw a part of the pro-| On Wednesdny night, at 12 o’clock, we reach-| fifteen or twenty yards from the water’s edge. 
cess of coining money. It is very curious, to see | ed Halidaysburg, and at daylight, the next morn- | Here the men watched for their wished for game 
the long, rough bars of silver, so soon converted | ing, we took the cars to ascend the mountains. We about an hour; but instead of a harmless and beau- 
into pretty shining money. They undergo the | ascended by five inclined places. When we came | tiful deer, they saw a large rattlesnake which had 
action of machinery of different kinds, till at last | to one of these, our engine was taken off, and we | crawled out from among the rocks beneath them, 
they come out, bright American coins, with the | were fastened to a long cable and drawn up by a and was slowly making his way across a narrow 
eagle and liberty cap, pure and shining. Then stationary engine at the top of the plane, in asmall| smooth sand beach towards the river. Upon hear- 
we visited the Porcelain factory where elegant wih building. Then we were drawn a little way by }ing the voices of the men, the snake halted and lay 
nais made. In the afternoon, we went to the water/ horses, and then ascended another plane, when!stretched out with his head near the water. It 





works, at Fairmount, by means of which this great 
city is constantly supplied with water. Six enor- 
mous iron wheels, in constant motion, force the 
water into a machine on the principle of a pump, 
by which it is forced into large receiving basins 
on the top of the hill, from whence it is conveyed 
through the city by pipes laid under ground. The 
water in these basins is higher than the roof of any 
building in the city. Philadelphia is a beautiful 
city. The streets are laid out with great regularity 
and order, and the sidewalks are very broad. But 


we reached the summits of the mountain. After} was now determined to try the white ash leaves. 

that, we went down the mountain, by five planes. | Accordingly search was made, and a small white 
Just before we came to the last one, we went| oak sappling, eight or ten feet long, was procured, 
through the Tunnel, cut through tlre heart of the | and with a view to make the experiment more sat- 
mountain, of solid masonry. It was so dark that|isfactory, another sappling of sugar maple was 
we could aot see each other, and very cold indeed. lcut. In order to prevent the snake’s retreat to his 
We were very glad when we had gone through den, the Judge approached him in the rear, and 
in safety. The tunnel is 901 feet in length, and| when he had advanced within almost eight feet of 
cost 96,800 dollars. In the afternoon, we broke! him, the snake coiled up his body, elevated his 
our engine again, and lost all the fire in the road. | head several inches, brandishing his tongue, and 
This detained us long enough to send seven miles | thus signified his readiness for battle. 


the people are so fearful of having them dirty that | for another. We had thirty five cars in our train,} The Judge then presented his white ash wand, 
they are constantly cleaning, so that the sidewalks | and they looked finely. At five o’clock, we left} placing the leaves upon the body of the snake. 
are always wet.—The next day was the Sabbath. | the cars, and took the canal packet for Pittsburgh. | The snake instantly dropped his head upon the 
I thought of my dear class, and of the many Sab-| We sailed in the packet that night, and all the | ground, unfolded his coil, rolled over upon his 
bath hours we had spent together. Maythey not/next day. The very pleasant weather increased | back, twitched andtwisted his whole body in every 
have been spent in vain. Oh my dear children, | the beauty of the scenery. High mountains still | form but that of a coil, and gave signs of being in 
think of the privileges you enjoy. As I travelled surrounded us, and sometimes we could not see great agony. The white ash was then laid by, 
on through Pennsylvania, I saw many young peo-| any place where our boat could pass along. When | upon which the snake immediately placed himself 
ple hut thay —--- geeing vp in ignorance and/ we cauie tu the locks, (If you do not know what | in a cull, and assumed the attitude of defeuce as 
sin. Many of their parents are wealthy, but they | locks are, ask father or uncle to explain them to| before. The sugar maple stick was next used. 
are not willing to send their children to school and | you,) we would sometimes get out and walk half, The snake darted forward in a twinkling, thrust 
hardly to provide them with the necessaries of life. | a mile, till we came to another lock, when we | his head into the leaves ‘‘ with all the malice of the 
It is not uncommon to meet with girls sixteen| could get into the boat again. On Friday night, | under fiends,” and the next moment coiled and 
years of age, and even older, who can scarcely | about seven in the evening, we landed at Pitts-|lanced again, darting his whole length with the 
read or write. I tell you these things, because | burgh, and put upat the Exchange. It is a smoky, | swiftness of anarrow. After repeating this several 








I want you to feel how highly favored you have 


been. You have parents and friends whose most | but they had large coal fires in the grate, and all | 
earnest desire is to see you useful and happy. |the windows wide open. If you look on your| 
You possess every advantage for cultivating your | map, you will see that the Alleghany and Monon- 
minds and acquiring useful knowledge. But above gahela unite here to form the great Ohio river. | 
all, you know how you may be happy forever, in| I saw the place where they unite, and passed it 


| dirty place. It was very mild, warm weather, | times, says the Judge, I changed his fare, and 


presented him withthe white ash. He immediately 


| doused his peak, stretched himself on his back, 
| and writhed his body inthe same manner as on the 


first application. It was then proposed to try what 
effect might be produced upon his temper and 


that world to which we are all hastening. Never | the next day, in the steam boat. We left Pitts-| courage by a little flogging with the white ash. 
forget that it is through the distinguishing mercy | burgh early the next morning in the steamboat | This was administered; but instead of rousing him 
of God that your sitaation is better than that of| Arabian, a most beautiful boat, very large, and | to resentment, proved only to increase his troubles. 
the poor and ignorant, and that more will be re-| well furnished, crowded with passengers. The| As the flogging grew more severe, the snake fre- 
quired of you, than of them. And if you do not} Ohio was very low, and we were obliged to sail quently stuck his head into the sand as far as he 
improve these golden opportunities so as to be) very slowly, to prevent striking on the sandbars could thrust it, seemed desirous to bore his way 
more useful, and to do more good in the world, at the bottom of the river. We reached S— about into the earth, and rid himself of his unwelcome * 
your situation at last will be infinitely more awful | sunset, on Saturday. The next day it began to visitors. Being row convinced that the experi- 
than theirs will be, who had not these talents com-| rain, and rained constantly, for three or four! ment was a satisfactory one, and fairly conducted 
mitted to their care. Be diligent in the improve- days. After the storm, the river rose thirty feet, | on bothsides, we deemed it ungenerous to take his 
ment of your time, and be very careful to under-| and was covered with trees and timber floating life after he had contributed so much to gratify our 





stand all that you study. If you ever meet with 
a word, that you cannot tell the meaning of, get 
a dictionary and learn the meaning. Remember 
that the hours of youth are fast gliding away; you 
cannot be always young; but you will soon be 
called to apply the knowledge you are now gain- 
ing. The degree of influence you will exert in 
after life, will depend very much on the manner 
in which you improve these fleeting days. But re- 
member, while you are studying to prepare for the 
duties of life, that heavenly wisdom is the ‘‘ one 
thing needful:” the pearl of great price, and those 
that seek her early, shall find her. 

We left Philadelphia on Monday, and travelled 
in the cars till nine in the evening. We were so 
unfortunate as to run against some cars loaded 
with flour, and broke our engine all to pieces, 


down. We were landed at S. in a small boat, | curiosity; and so took our leave of therattlesnake, 
|as the steamboat was not able to get up to the with feelings at least as friendly as those with 
| landing place. | which we commenced our acquaintance with him, 
I have now told you something of my journey, and | and left him to return at leisure to his den, 
all that I thought would interest you. Nowin re- {= — — 
turn, I want you to write me a long letter, and tell | MORALITY. 
me all about what you have beca doing, who is (ooo | | 
7 Communicated for the Youth’s Companion, 
your S. S. Teacher, what are you studies, &c. THE TWO COUSINS, OR PRIDE 
Yours with much affection. [Written % a leg 13 years old.) . 
Julius was the only son of a rich merchant in 
the city of New York, who had never denied him 


’ Se a ee ee ‘any thing, since his mother’s death, that it was 
Antipathy of the Rattioonake to White Ach, | in his power to grant. The mother died when he 


A writer in Silliman’s Scientific Journal gives) . 25 about three vearsold. Juliustook advantage 


an account of an interesting experiment made | of his father’s kindness, by doing every thing 
| upon the body of a large rattlesnake, a few years | iq his power to displease him, and make him 
since, in the northern part of the State of Ohio. unhappy. 
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Julius had a little sister, four years old, who | Preceptor of the academy, He was forgiven and | 


used to love to play with her brother and hear him} ev 


tell stories—she was very fond of him. 


a es 


6. I must cheerfully do whatever my Teacher 


m 3 - | - ° 
jever after behaved like a good boy, for he had) requests me to do.— How affectionately these re- 
By de-} seen how bad he was, and was determined to imi- | quests are always made! and always intended for 


grees, her innocent mind was filled with deceit, | tate the behaviour of his cousin Joshua, who was | my good. 


malice and pride, and other evil things. 
encouraged her in them. About this time, his 
father was taken sick, and it was feared that he 
would not live, and Julius was sent into the coun- 
try to live with an Uncle. He was highly delight- 
ed, that he was going to have a change, for as he 
said, he was tired of living in one place all the | 
time. His Uncle had one son and one daughter. | 
The daughter staid at home to assist her mother | 
about the household affairs; she was about seven 
years old. They were a rough sort of people in 
their manners, but very hospitable and kind to 
every one. Julius forgot, that he was going into 
the country, until he came in sight of the farm- 
house, and then every bad feeling came into his 
heart, and he was determined not to like the 
country clowns, as he called them. So, when he 
got to the cottage, the farmer, his Uncle, came 
running out to receive him and helped him out of | 
the carriage, and said, well done, my little fellew, | 
I am glad to see you. Do you want to see your | 
Aunt and cousins? I don’t want to see any body, | 
roared Julius, L want to goto bed. It was in the | 
evening when he arrived. 
Uncle, he is tired. 


Poor child! said his | 
Here Josh, which was his} 


son’s nick-name, show your cousin to his room, | 


he is tired. Josh came running in from his gar- | 
den, and said, cousin, what is your name? my | 
name is Joshua and they call me Josh. No mat- | 
ter what they call you, I'll call you rattle-snake, | 
if you don’t show me my bed, cried Julius. Poor | 
Joshua was quite astonished, at his cousin’s be-| 
haviour, but he was a good natured boy, and so| 
he said nothing; he showed his cousin his room 
and went away. When Julius got into his room, 
which was at the top of the house, in the garrat ; 
he had to bend his head down for fear he should 
bump it. He was full of vexation and rage, and 
threw himself down on a straw bed in one corner | 


of the room, and covered himself with a sheet, | 
for it was warm weather and he did not need any | 
thing else; he then burst into tears, and could not | 
help exclaiming, very loud, oh, I hope I shan’t | 
stay in this miserable place long, I wish I could | 
go home! 
little boy do right? Oh, no, he did not! 
know what made him do so? It was pride. 
laid his head on the pillow and fell asleep. Ju- 
lius slept soundly for he was very tired, and awoke 
just as Joshua came into his room, saying, come 
cousin, don’t you want to take a walk before 


breakfast? “Julius was but just awake, and he| 


felt too cross to speak, but when he began to look 
around him, and saw where he was, he burst into 
tears. Joshua ran. up to him, and put his arm 
round his neck, saying, come cousin, cheer up, 
don’t take on so! Here he was interrupted by 
Julius calling out—take your arm off my neck 
and bring my breakfast tome. Poor Joshua was 
quite discouraged, but as I said before, he was 
a good natured boy, so he said nothing, except, 
when you get dressed you may come down to 
breakfast, and then went down stairs. As soon 
as he was gone, Julius said fo himself, well, so I 


have got to go down to breakfast, but I don’t| 


care, for I wont eat one mouthful, I know I wont. 
However, when he arrived down stairs, he felt so 
hungry, that he was glad to make a hearty break- 
fast of bread and butter and milk. 


Now stop reader, and think, did that | 
Do you! 
He | 


Julius} generally beloved for his modesty and obliging | 
disposition, 


THE WORD NO! 


7. I must, every week, try to improve and grow 


}in the knowledge of the Bible.-—This always 
seems to make my Teacher very happy. 


8. I must pray for my Teacher every day.—O, 


. P . } how ; ry j 3 avers ‘ , ‘rie YT 
There are but few words in the English lan- | #0 many anxious prayers that dear friend has 


guage of more importance than the word .Vo! and 
although it is very short, it is to some people, -ex- | 
ceedingly hard to learn. Many a man has been | 
ruined by not knowing how to use this word, 
Charles Easy was a good natured young fel- 
low, and was left two or three thousand dollars, | 
with which he went into business; he had many | 
customers, for every body loved him; but nese aril 
‘ 
} 





ily his customers had forgotten to bring their 
money with them; they all however promised pay- 
ment—some in ninety days, some in sixty, and | 
some in thirty days, and some the next morning. 
Charles doubted and hesitated; but not knowing 
how to say Vo, he credited them all. Thus his! 
goods were scattered over the country, and 
while he cbtained one half of the debts at more 
expense and trouble than his profits uponthe whole 


midst of these his embarrassments, a_ worthless 
fellow, in company with whom Charles had once | 
drank a bottle of wine, had-the assurance, on the | 
strength of this acquaintance, to ask him to be | 
bail for him to a large amount. Charles started at | 
this request, and the word No was seemingly | 
bolting out; but it stuck in his throat; he yield- 
ed, and in a few days was a ruined man. ° 
Thomas Smoothly was social, polite, and en-| 


gaging; he loved neither the bottle nor cards; he | 


he gambled, drank freely, and kept late hours, | 


knew not how to say Vo. At length a set of| 
sharpers saw Thomas’s weak side, and marked | 
him for their prey. They enticed him into deep 
play, and never left him till they had his last shil- 
ling. Alas! poor Thomas! he might have been | 
an ornament to society, and an honor to his rela-| 
tives, had he only learned to say Vo. 

Let youth learn the proper use of this important 
monosyllable. If advised and persuaded against | 
your interest, say Vo. If tempted to bring a blot | 
‘upon your character, or stain your conscience, | 
say with energy and emphasis, Vo! But to the 
| prayer of want, and te acall of real honor and 
virtue, never say .Vo. [ Trenton Emporium. 





| §gABBATH SCHOOL. 








| Ifow can I reward the kindness of my Teacher? | 


1. I must, if possible, be punctual at school every | 
Sabbath.—My ‘Teacher always seems grieved | 
when I am late, or absent. 


| 2. I must always meet my Teacher with a smile | 


| offered up for me! 
| 


9. Fully to reward my Teacher’s labors, pray- 


|ers, and tears, for me, I must give my heart io 


Christ. Dear Saviour, help me to do it now. 
[The above, printed on Cards, may be had at the S. 
S. Depository, No. 25, Cornhill.} 


Written for the Youth's Companion. 
**IT am glad that subject is brought up.”’ 


In the course of my remarks in the Sabbath 
school, last Sabbath, I was led to speak of the 
importance of keeping that day holy, and to say 
that professed Christians especially were bound to 
keep it holy. Having spoken of the original de- 
sign and obligation of the Sabbath,of its being 
typical of that eternal rest which remains for the 


| people of God, of its affording a season of prepa- 
|of them were worth,'he lost the other half. In the | 


ration for Heaven, and hence inferring that our 
feelings and employments should resemble those 
ofthat happy world as much as possible, one of 
my class observed, ‘‘ Tam glad that this subject 
is brought up to-day, for I resolved last night that 
I would not have so much todo on the Sabbath.”’ 
We then divelf upon the subject with profit as I 
hope to usall; we all felt that it was too much neg- 


lected, that it was much less strictly observed 


than in the days of our parentsand grandparents, 
that the world now claims too much of our atten- 


|hated late hours, which always gave him the| tion, that we too ofien think our own thoughts, and 
| head-ache the next day; but notwithstanding this | find our own pleasure on that holy day, and even 


in the house of God. Many in heathen lands, 


| because his companions importuned him, and he! who have but recently embraced the gospel, are 


more strict in keeping the Sabbath than many pro- 
fessed Christians among us,—yea perhaps than 
we ourselves. 

Reader! is such the fact with you? Do you 
keep the Sabbath holy—in the true sense of the 
word—from beginning to end? If not, will you 
ask yourself whether you could: enjoy a Sabbath 
in Heaven—even were you admitted there? with 
your present characters, could you join in the pure 
worship of the redeemed above? L. 





RELIGION. 


Written for the Youth’s Companion 
PLAIN SERMONS FOR CHILDREN, 
SERMON X. 


MatTTuew xxi. 15,16. “And when the chief priests and scribes 
saw the wonderful things that he did, and the children crying in 
the temple, and saying, Hosanna to the Sen of David, they were 


And said unto him, Hearest thou what these say? 
And Jesus said unto them, yea, have ye never read, out of the mouth 


sore displeased. 


of babes and sucklings thou hast perfected praise?” 


You have in this chapter the pleasing account 


|of our Saviour’s entrance into Jerusalem; not like 


an earthly monarch surrounded with his men of 
war, and adorned with trappings of gold and sil- 
ver, but meek and lowly, sitting upon an ass, and 
acolt the foal of an ass. The richest carpets he 
rode upon, were the boughs of the trees, and the 
garments of the purple: and they suited his hum- 
ble appearance better than the richest tapestry. 
He wss indeed a king, King of kings; but he ap- 


Soon after this, Julius became more contented, of love.—It would be very ungrateful not to love | peared on earth only as king of his church, king 


as he got acquainted with a number of boys, and 
went to an academy with his cousin Joshua. 
Tlere he manifested his pride again, upon an ex- 
amination day, by taking a piece of writing be- 
longing to his cousin, and putting his own name 
to it. He obtained the prize, a beautiful silver 
pencil case, but when it was presented to him, he 
hung his head down, and blushed. Julius took 
the specimen and the pencil case and returned to 
his seat, but he repented of what he had done af- 
terwards, and confessed the whole to Joshua and 
all the scholars of the academy, as well as to the 


one, who shows so much affection for me. 

ring all the exercises—How must my Teacher) 
| feel when I am restless, inattentive, or trifling! 

| 4, I must get my lesson perfectly.—A good les- 
) : 


‘son alwayscovers my Teacher’s face with smiles. 
5. I must keep the Sabbath holy,—at home and | 
by the way, in the school and inthe house of God. | 


O, how it must pain my dear Teacher, to see any | 


of the Class whispering and playing in meeting, but to save them from their sins. 
or talking loudly and laughiug around the meeting-| kind errand upon which he came. 


the people cry Hosanna! 


| 





| 
| 
| 3. J must be quiet, attentive, and serious, du- | 


house, or on their way home! ' 


of his saints, king of Zion. And the multitudes 
who went before, and the multitude who followed 
after, cried Hosanna to the Son of David, blessed 
is he who cometh in the name of the Lord. .Ho- 
sanna in the highest! These songs of praise were 
more pleasing to the blessed Jesus than all the 
honors they could give him. He came not to 
conquer his enemies, but to reign in the hearts of 
his people; not to save thein from their enemies, 
This was the 

Well might 
Well might the chil- 





Youth’s Companion. 





dren join in the song of praise to this compassion- | 


ate Saviour. Surely if these held their peace, give a great deal of trouble,”’ she said, ‘‘so | am 
It | glad to be ofa little use, if I can. When I go to 


the very stones would cry out against them. 
was to your honor, children, that you welcomed 
Jesus to his temple, while the scribes and priests 
were too proud to acknowledge him for their Sa- 
viour and king. When they saw the wonderful 
things that he did, and the children crying: in the 
temple, and saying, Hosanna, to the Son of 
David, they were sore displeased, and said unto 
him, Hearest thou what these say? Jesus an- 
swered and said unto them, yea, have ye never 
read, out of the mouths of babes and sucklings, 
thou hast perfected praise? You see Jesus was 
ready upon all occasions to show his love to chil- 
dren, the lambs of his flock; he would not suffer 
the scribes and priests to stop the infant mouths 
that were employed in his praise. It was foretold 
in scripture that you should welcome him into his 
kingdom; and he was pleased to hear Hosannas 
from the mouth of babes. You cannot be too 
young, children, to sing the praise of your Sa- 
viour. And while you hear others welcome him 
as the Son of God, and the Saviour of men, do 
you catch the sound, and cry Hosanna! blessed 
is he who cometh in the name of the Lord. Bles- 
sed is he who cometh from heaven with good will 
to men! Blessed is he who cometh to bring salva- 
tion to his people, and save them from their sins! 
Go into his temple, children, with thanksgiving, 
and into his courts with praise. Praise is come- 
‘ly for the upright, is comely for the young: bow 
the knee, and own Jesus for your king and your 
Lord. Let him reign in your hearts; let him have 
Ahe first place in your affections; for he is altogeth- 
er lovely; he is worthy of your highest love; for 
he hath redeemed you to God with his blood, and 
hath made you unto his God, kings and priests. 
Glory to God in the highest, because on earth 
there is peace and good-will to men. 
HYMN. 
Hosanna to Jesus our king, 
Who comes in the name of the Lord! 
By children he’s welcom’d on earth, 
By angels in heaven ador’d. 
:He comes with goo! news from on high, 
With a message of pardon and love: 
He comes to redeem us from sin, 
And fit us for mansions above. 
Let Zion rejoice in her king, 
Who comes in bis temple to dwell; 
There children shall sing of his love, 
And saints all his victories tell. 
BLIND MARY. 

Mary had-learned to read, and at an early age 
took great delight in her Bible; but before she was 
eighteen years old her sight began to fail her, and 
in a very short time she became totally blind. This, 
it will be thought, must have been a severe trial, 
at such an age,under any circumstances, but more 
especially to one who had always derived her chief 
pleasure and énjoyment fronrher little stock of 
books. Mary, however, had learned from her 
Bible, that ‘God doth not affliet willingly, nor 
grieve the children of men;” and she felt assured 
that he would, in some way or other, make this 
affliction tend to her eternal good. ‘‘ Many peo- 
ple pity me,” she said one day, to a lady who was 
talking with her, ‘‘ and say, it ishard to be blind; 
but I dont think it at all hard. ~Perhaps, if I had 
not lost my sight I should have grown proud. J 
was very fond of reading, and] should perhaps 
have thought too much of knowledge; I might 
have been puffed up, and therefore the temp- 
tation was mercifully taken from me. The Lord 
knew that I needed some trial and he chose this 
forme. iam glad that he did, for I should not 
have known what to have chosen for myself; I am 
sure I should not have chosen this. What, be 
blind! No; for then I should not be able to read, 
orto goabout. I should not have chosen anything 
that was painful. I sometimes think,” she con- 
tinued, ‘“‘ how many trials this keeps me from, 

which I sbould not have known how to bear.” 





Mary had taughtherself to do. ‘‘I amobliged to 


visit the neighbors, they say, ‘Well, Mary, how 
long can you stay, for | havea job for you?’ They 
are obliged to look after me a little,”’ she continued, 
‘* but I can wash, and can clean potatoes, and, if 
I can do nothing else, I can rock the cradle for 
them.’”” Mary had likewise taught herself to sew, 
and was able to make some of her clothes. I was 
a long time,’’ she said, ‘‘ learning to thread my 
needle. I tried first one way, then another; at 
last, I put the needle eye and the thread in my 
mouth, and then I could feel when the thread 
came through on my tongue.” The gloves which 
she knitted for children were patterns of neatness. 
Humility and a firm trust and confidence in God 
were striking partsof Mary’scharacter. She made 
the following observation: ‘‘ a neighbor once said 
to me, ‘If I were to judge what was your greatest 
trouble, I should think it was the dread that you 
might come to want, for you cant’t do anything for 
yourself” Now, said I, you could not have been 
more mistaken; that is a thing which never did 
trouble me. I always thought, and still think, that 
the Lord will provide for me; and I have so often 
found his goodness so great in providing friends 
for me when I most needed them, that I never 
doubt that he will take care of me. I sometimes 
think, how can the Lord show such great mercy | 
to me who deserves nothing? but then I think, 

Have I deserved the mercies I have had? No; 

the Lord has always given me more than I de- 

serve, for Jesus’ sake. Oh, what a great many 

mercies he gives me! I think every thing is a 
mercy. Sometimes, when I am restless in bed, | 
I think what a mercy it is that I can turn myself, | 
Poor Mrs. B. cannot turn herself in bed, and she 

says to me, ‘I am afraid, Mary, I am not patient | 
enough.’ ”’ 

A lady once said to Mary. ‘‘ Do you feel afraid 

to die?’’ She replied, ‘‘ I have no fears of the 
pains of death, but I should be glad to feel that I 
am prepared to die.”’ A person once asked her, 
‘* Shall you be afraid to die when the time comes! ’ 
She said, ‘‘I cannot tell;- that depends upon 
whether I have the support of God at the time. 
If I feel easy and peaceful to-day, I know not 
what may fall out tomorrow. I must depend upon 
God continually, from day to day, from hour to 








MISCELLANY. 


Weeds and Exotics. 


Shall we now compare the garden to the heart of 
man? the flowers to christian virtues and graces, 
and the weeds to corruptions? The weed springeth 
of itself; but the flower must be sown by the gardener, 
aud tended by his care. Some flowers require more 
of this care than others; they are brought from coun- 
tries afar off, from brighter skiés and more genial 
soils, and require all the vigilance and tenderness of 
the gardener lest they be blighted by our colder winds, 
or starved by our ungenerous ground. 

Sin is the weed that springeth of itself in the human 
heart; but virtue and godliness must be planted there 
by the Holy Spirit. Yet some virtues are of more 
difficult growth than others, of a more heavenly na- 
tre, and asking a more constant care. Such are spir- 
ituality of mind, resignation of will, rejoicing in trib- 
ulation, and—most beautiful, most delicate, most rare 
of all, most shy in flowering, most easily blighted— 
humility. Emblems for Youth. 

The Fruitful Shower. 

Hast thou seen the garden and the field in summer? 
The ground was dry, the grass parched, the flowers 
languishing. Again, hast thou seen the fruitful shower 
ilescend ? 
ed from the ground! a new verdure seemed to spread 
over the fiekls. Every thing had sprouted anew, the 
raindrops glittered in the sunshine. And thus is the 
heart of man by nature, dry and hard. But if grace, 
like a shower descends thereupon, if the Holy Spirit 
be shed abroad, what an enlivening change! then is 
the spring of the soul, then is its soil quickened and 

















What a freshness, whata fragrancy steam- 


Praying with Children. 

A little hoy, upon leaving one school and entering 
another, said to his mother, ‘Ido not like Mr. D.’s 
prayers as well as I do Miss F..’s.’ ‘ How so? my dear.’ 
replied his mother, * Mr. D. is a good man, and makes 
good prayers.’ ‘ Well, he does not pray so well as 
Mias E> said the boy, Wtshing to know upon what 
he formed his opinion, his mother asked him what 
Mr. D. said. * 1 do not know, ma’am,’ was the re- 
ply. * What did Miss E. say?? ‘She prayed for the 
poor little heathen children, that they might have 
somebody to teaeh them, and tell them that there is a 
God and Saviour who loves them, anid that we might 
so improve our privileges that those heathen children 
might not rise up in judgment against us, She pray- 
ed that we might be willing to give something, so that 
they might have Sabbath Schools. Miss E. says, if 
we do not think the words that she says, and pray 
what she prays, it is moeking God.”—S, 3. Advocate. 





**They preach and pray there.”’ 

A little boy, about five years old, who had for some 
time attended the Sabbath School, was one Sabbath 
morning very desirous to attend meeting, and when 
told he could not very conveniently that day, he wept. 
Being asked why he was so anxious to go to meeting, 
“because,” sail he, **they preach and pray there; 
and I must learn to preach and pray toe.” ab. 





Gentle Reproof. 

** Pa,” said a litthe Sabbath scholar to his father, 
whom he heard use a profane word in conversation, 
‘* God «loes not allow you to swear.” ‘ How do you 
know?” asked the futher, ‘* Because he says in his 
word, § Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord thy 
God in vain.’ ”” The father was silent. ib. 





Where would you live ?7 


** Mother,” said little Harriet the other day, ‘* I 
should not like to live always in this world,” ‘* Wh 
not?” asked her mother. ‘* Because,” she replied, 
** this is such a wicked world; but in heaven no body 
is wicked, but every one loves God, and all are so 
happy in praising him.” Her mother asked her if 
she expected to go to heaven when she died. ‘'O yes, 
she said, ‘* I] know I shall; for I feel that I love God, 
| and that God loves me, and has forgiven my sins, and 
| the Bible says, they that love God shall inherit ever- 
| lasting life, which you told me meant being happy 
| forever.” ab. 





** I love them that love me.’’— Prop. 8: 17. 


Does the chill who reads these words know, that 
they are the language of the great "God who made 
him, and who has kept him alive till the present time? 
Would you have this great and good Being for your 
| friend and protector? then love him with all your 





hour. The oldest Christian has the same need | heart, for God loves them that love him. ib. 
of dependance. He cannot stand by himself; he re a 
must depend upon God as much at last as at first.” POETRY. 








From the Southern Rose Bud. 
THE CHILD’S DOUBT. 
You know you told me, mother dear, 
(How can I think it true?) 
That God can always see and hear 
What’er I say and do! 
1 listen, mother, for his voice, 
I look His form to see; 
I see Him not—I hear Him not; 
Then how can He see me? 
My child! you often tremble, when 
The clouds are talking loud; 
And are you not afraid to hear 
His voice who made the clond? 
And see the Sun is in the skies! 
Look up, with steadfast gaze, 
You cannot! no! it hurts your eyes; 
Too strong the wondrous blaze. 
Vet, faint before the face of Him, 
That glory is a shade, 
Or, at the best, a moment’s gleam, 
His pitying glance has made! 
But, mother, when the day is dark, 
When shadows dim the air, 
By radiant breakings through the clouds, 
I know the Sun is there! 
My child! the heavens, earth, and air, 
Are darkness to His day, 
And all the glow of glory there, 
His love’s attempered ray, 
In mercy to our senses weak, 
He shades his presence bright, 
In Nature’s music, veils His voice, 











There were many things, which, though blind, 











fertilized, then do the lovely Christian virtues bud and 
grow, all things increase and flourish. ib, 


And in her smile, His light. 





























